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after they have past that bourne where all other
kindness ceases to be of any avail. Whether,
after all, either the one or the other be of any
real service to the dead, is, I fear, very proble-
matical ; but I am sure they are highly grati-
fying to the living : and, as a very orthodox
text, I forget where in Scripture, says, " what-
soever is not of faith, is sin;1' so say I, .what-
soever Is not detrimental to society, and is of
positive enjoyment, is of God, the giver of all
good things, and ought to be received and en-
joyed by his creatures with thankful delight.
As almost all my religious tenets originate from
my heart, I am wonderfully pleased with the
idea, that I can still keep up a tender inter-
course with the dearly beloved friend, or still
more dearly beloved mistress, who is gone to
the world of spirits.

The ballad on Queen Mary was begun while
I was busy with Percy s Reliques of English
Poetry. By the way, how much is every honest
heart, which has a tincture of Caledonian pre-
judice, obliged to you for your glorious story
of Buchanan and Targe ! 'Twas an unequivo-
cal proof of your loyal gallantry of soul, giving
Targe the victory. I should have been morti-
fied to the ground if you had not.

*   *   $   $   *   *   *

I have